(J                             MISERABLE HOURS.

rapidly that Captain Harvey determined to put
in to Portland Harbour, and to remain there till
the worst was over. There we stayed for thirty
hours, the wind blowing a perfect hurricane, and
the rain pouring in torrents, whilst the tempera-
ture was bitterly cold. Never shall I forget the
misery of those hours. No'one had had time
to settle down, and many were regretting their
friends and relations, with whom, they felt, they
might have spent another day. Although in
harbour, we were some miles from land, and"
there was ,a heavy swell on, so that no one could
get on shore. Altogether, it was a wretched
time, and I was very glad when, the gale having
moderated, a little, the captain decided to go
out of harbour, and proceed with the journey.,

The sea outside was running mountains high,

and we had a very rough time of it, twice shipping

green seas through the saloon skylight.    But we

, finally reached Gibraltar at two p.m. on the 10th.

As soon as our ship stopped, I saw the steam-
cutter of the Osborne come alongside, and I was